The female vampire was traking the female werewolf with blinding agility and accuracy.  The vampire was wearing black leather pants that had rips in them, a black tank top so that her arms and shoulders would have free movement and black running boots.  She had neon blue hair with purple streaks in it, the length coming down to right above the shoulders.

The werewolf was of medium build, bigger than a normal wolf yet smaller than her dearly departed mate.  Her long brown hair grew past her butt and was kept in a messy ponytail.  She was in blue jeans and an old blue t-shirt with dirt and mud stains on it.  She was wearing plain sneakers with velcro laces.  She then sniffed the air and grunted through her fanged mouth "Vampire..."

Then the blue and purple-haired vampire fell from the trees and said "Now that you know that I am here..." she took of a pair of shades from her burning red eyes "I have a business proposition for you."

Normally when a vampire and a werewolf meet, there would be a bloody battle and both combatants would be dead; but these two were very old, even by vampire and werewolf standards.  They had learned to tolerate each other over time so now their blood didn't drive the other insane.  The werewolf hesitated, brushing a small amount of dirt from her face "You...want to work with me on something, Christine?"

"Not that I really want to, Danielle" the vampire approached the wary wolf "but I believe that we have a common enemy" they both sniffed the air and knew that they were getting very close to their targets "they killed my mate, Viktor.  I see that your mate Claude has passed away at their hands as well."

"What are you going on about?!" growled Danielle, who was livid at the mention of her mate's murder.

"What I am saying is that it would be harder for them to fight a two front battle" Christine suggested "if we take our revenge at the same time and work together, it would be harder to kill us both."

"I'd rather eat my own innards than work with the likes of you, vampire!" roared Danielle "I can get my revenge on my own terms!"

"And what are those terms?" Christine mocked "Eat the entire neighborhood without feeling the sweet taste of revenge for a long time?"

Danielle stopped and thought.  Was she really that easy to figure out?  "Alright...what do YOU suggest we do?"

Christine smiled, her fangs glinting in the moonlight "I say we make them feel like they made US feel...take away someone they really care about and see how they like it."

"You mean like their girlfriends?" Danielle asked, not quite following what the vampire was meaning.

"Close but no doggie treat" Christine joked "we go after the tall one's sister" Danielle had to smile at that idea and nodded her head in agreement.  This was indeed more satisfying than her own idea, and she would savor the taste of the little brat's blood in her mouth.  "May I ask you a question as to what lured you to this place, Mutt?"

Danielle lost her smile and growled "That red moon!  It made my senses even sharper and I tracked Claude's scent to where he was killed.  I picked up three other scents: two young werewolves and a human boy" she sniffed around, being sure she was still able to track them.

"Same here...then I ran into you" the vampire said, her multicolored hair brushing her face "then I came up with this plan...however we don't kill the girl."

"WHAT?!" Danielle slammed her fist into a tree, sending it crashing to the ground "WHAT DO YOU MEAN WE DON'T KILL HER!"

"Keep your voice down!  You'll attract them to us!"

"Fine!" she hushed her voice "What do you mean we don't kill her?!  Isn't that what they did to us?!"

"Yes, but would the revenge taste so much sweeter if we forced THEM to kill her instead?"

With a confused expression, Danielle said "I'm not following you..."

"Think" said Christine, annoyed "what is the only way we know that would make the borderline between this world and the next go out of wack.  It literally JUST happened not two months ago, you stupid dog!"

"The only way that could happen is...if a hybrid is made" a twisted smile came across her face and she could not help but chuckle "I like the way you think, vampire!  Perhaps this partnership can work for the both of us!"

The sun was coming up, and Christine had to take cover in a cave in the woods that over looked the cul-de-sac.  During the day, Danielle would track the girl's movements to and from school, during play time with the boy in the retainer named Jimmy and when she was yelling at the tall stupid one that was her brother Ed.  After a few days of tracking, Danielle grew impatient and stormed into the cave in the middle of the afternoon, purposely moving the strategically placed leaves to let the sun in.

Christine yelled in pain, scrambling to the shadows and cursing the werewolf "What do you think you're doing?!"

"I'm not waiting any longer!  When do we strike?!" she moved the leaves over more, letting more light in and making the shadows grow smaller.

"Tonight" the scrambling vampire said, she waited for the werewolf to come in and shut out the light from the sun "I only wanted to wait for so long to get the runt's routine down pat.  When she went to school and when she came home so we can find the oppertune moment to strike!"  she took in a deep breath and smiled "This places smells like Viktor...he stayed here when he was in the area" she was remembering her lover and how they would go on hunts together.  She then scoweled and gritted her teeth "They will pay dearly, my love..."

Danielle began to give her report "She leaves for school at about 7:30 in the morning so she can walk with that freak in the retainer.  School gets out at about 2:15 in the afternoon.  She walks alone then and her moron brother gets home at about 4:00 with his friends."

Christine applauded her mockingly "Very good...for a stupid mutt" she said, then turning serious "tonight's midnight hour will be very entertaining, don't you agree?"

Danielle smirked wickedly and said "Indeed I do, vampire.  Indeed I do."